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The Best Way to Save Money 


is The “Prudential Way,” 
Prudential 


20 Year Endowment Policy 
Costing 
$ 63 Per Year, if policy is issued at age 30, 
42° (or an average weekly saving of only 
82c.) Paid for 20 Years, Guarantees 


Life Insurance for $1,000 
For 20 Years, and then 


Cash for YOU, $1,000 


You Pay in 20 Years a - $852.6 
You Receive over the Cost (besides - $147.40 
Life Insurance of $1,000) = ' 


This Policy Provides Extremely Liberal Loans, Cash 
and Paid-up Values, after the Second Year, Fully 


Protecting the Interests of the Policyholder. 


All Figures Guaranteed—Not Estimated. 
Write for Cost at Your Age 


ADDRESS DEPT. 81. 








The Prudential Made the Greatest Gain 
in Insurance in Force in (908 of any 
. Life Insurance Company in the World. 

















F PRUDENTIAL 
HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 


GIBRALTAR 








The above Picture (in colors, 9x 14 inches) of Battleship Fleet homeward bound from 
Gibraltar and Fleet Booklet will be Sent Free if you Mention this Advertisement. 


The Prudential 


Insurance Co. of America. 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. 
JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Home Office, Newark, N. J. 














ROMANCE AND FOLKLORE OF THE SKAGGS HOUSE. 


: OW MANY associations must cluster around an old homestead 
ag like this, Mr. Skaggs,” said Miss Florabelle Myrtle, the 
7 poetess, to Sol Skaggs, in whose ancient farmhouse she was 
spending a few weeks as a summer boarder. “I feel sure, 
Mr. Skaggs, that there must be much of romance and poetry 
and legend connected with this dear old roof-tree under the 

spreading elms. I would love to hear some of the legendary 
lore of this ancient house. Can you recall any of the tales associated with its 
past history? I am so interested in everything pertaining to folklore, and you 
might tell me something that would suggest a poem.” 

“Wall, | dunno,” said Sol reflectively, ‘a house as old as this is would 
natchrelly have had all sorts o’ doin’s goin’ on under its roof. I recollect of 
hearing my gran’dad tell of a few succumstances connected with the old place. 
His father died uv smallpox in the room you are occupyin’, an’ an uncle o’ 
his committed sooicide by hangin’ ’isself from one o’ the posts o’ that high old 
four-poster you are sleepin’ in. Then once when they was toppin’ out the 
chimney a man lost his balance an’ fell off’n the roof an’ bruk ’is neck, ’an 
a great-great-great-aunt 0’ mine fell down the sullar stairs an’ never spoke after 
they picked her up. ‘There’s a record o’ twenty-nine births an’ twenty-six 
deaths in that four-poster bed you're sleepin’ in, an’ a tramp fell into the well 
once an’ drowned ’isself. One o’ my great gran’dads was a crazytic for nine 
years, an’ ’sylums wa’n’t as common then as now, so they kep’ him chained up in 
that room you are occupyin’, an’ some folks say they have heerd his chains 
clangin’ in the dead o’ night. This room we air settin’ in was the scene of a 
sort of a romance once, if it’s romance you want. One o’ my great great- 
great-great-uncles ‘loped with a girl an’ brought her here to be married, an’ while 
the cer’mony was goin’ on her father an’ three brothers bu'st into the room 
an’ there was a mighty lively scrimmage went on here for a good hour, the 
bride an’ all the wimmen folks takin’ a hand in the free-for-all fight. We’ve 
got somewhar in the attic a ha’r wreath made o’ the ha'r that got pulled out 
on that ’casion, an’ there was more bones broke than if the hull passel of 
‘em had been upset in a awtomo-di/e. We gotan old broom-handle up 
attic with gore on it that they said the bride fetched from the skull o’ one uv 
her own brothers. That’s about all I kin think of along the romantic line, 
unless it is that once years ago when there was a weddin’ goin’ on in this room 
a pack o’ scalawags who had n’t had an invite flung a hive o’ bees into anopen 
winder right in the middle o’ the cer’mony, an’ sich a time as there was! ‘I'he 
men folks ast to the weddin’ lit out an’ overtook the fellers that had flung the 
hive o’ bees into the room, an’ they say the fight that took place lasted all 
night. I dunno as you’d call it exactly romance, or what you call folklore, 
but one o’ my female ancestors who lived here was considdable spunky an’ 
bound to rule the roost, an’ when her husband didn’t do as she sayed she used 
to tie him to a bedpost an’ lam him with a sort of a paddle with holes bored in 
it that I reckon we could find up attic. Then once two peddlers stopped 
here when the house was a sort of a tavern, an’ next day one of ’em was found 
dead in that room you're sleepin’ in, an’ the other 7 

“Oh, Mr. Skaggs, I really think I must get out into this beautiful sunshine 
and take a little walk. Somehow I fell a little faint.” “Wal, I got to go 
out an’ Paris green my ’taters. While I’m at it I'll see if 1 can’t think up 
some more romance an’ folklore to tell you after supper. ‘here’s plenty o’ 
*sociations about this old house if I could only think ’em up.” M. W. 











AN EXCITING GAME. 


” i: ier SEEMS to be a pretty exciting game of checkers over there in the cor- 

ner,” said the hardware salesman to the proprietor of the Hedgeville 
General Emporium. ‘The boys are crowding around as if very much 
interested.” 

“Reckon ‘tis an excitin’ game of checkers,” answered the proprietor. 
“Gosh all! there’s th’ salvation of a soul staked on thet game. Th’ two par- 
ticipatin’ antagernists is Preacher Willet, who has b’en repairin’ damaged souls 
around these parts fer many a year, an’ Uncle Job Hilberry, who has b’en makin’ 
a plaything out of helli-fire ever sence he was old enough to separate evil from 
good. ‘Th’stakes is six days of corn-huskin’ ag’in’ six attendances at church. Ef 
the parson loses, he has to husk corn fer Uncle Job fer six days; ef Uncle Job 
loses, he has ter attend th’ parson’s workshop fer six hand-runnin’ services. Th’ 
good parson, purvidin’ he wins, hopes ter pen Uncle Job up in th’ fold fer 
good an’ all. Reckon ’tis an excitin’ game.” 

“Who do you think ’Il win?” asked the salesman. 

“Well,” answered the proprietor, “ accordin’ ter th’ present pro’stications, 
th’ parson seems ter be pressin’ Uncle Job powerful close. Ye’ve noticed. I 
reckon, thet every once in a while Uncle Job gets up an’ goes outside fer a few 
minutes? Sure sign thet he’s frustrated-up purty bad. He goes outside to cuss 
private out of respect fer th’ parson. Looks ter me like Uncle Job is goin’ ter 
lose his soul ter th’ parson.” J. L. Sexton. 





DULLNESS. 


4 business is more or less dull at times, isn’t that due, in part at least, to its 
being too rigidly business? In other words, do we not, as a people, cut 
one another’s throats something too seriously ? 

The amount of it probably is that we oughtn’t to try to cut so many 
throats—intensity of purpose is all very well, in due moderation, but carried 
too far it serves to constrict the sources of gayetyv, and dullness is the result. 

Why not let a throat a day suffice? More is not necessary to the sup- 
port of a family in what, under commonly accepted standards, constitutes com- 
fort, reasonable exer |» 1 ‘ing made in favor of those with whom, by reason 
of social aspirations her misfortune, enough is not as good as too much. 

Ramsey Benson. 
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Mr. TaFr.—Stop kicking! I might cut your head off! 
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“What Fools Ghese Mortals Be !” 


» Spe is over. Lent was gay. 
We have come the primrose way. 


* 
“Wuat Every Woman Ought to Know” — How the new Tariff 
is going to affect the cost of living. 
Ne 


OMEHOW a man of fifty-four or fifty-five doesn’t look as old these days as 
men at that age formerly looked.—A¢chison Globe. * 


Puzzle: How old is Ed Howe? 
“ 
WHILE instructed cartoonists and leader-writers are depicting the 
damage to business by the agitation over the Tariff, Mr. James 
J. Hill declares that revision has nothing to do with business 
depression or the return 


Wuart Has become of the Fool Dinner Pail? 
~ 
Micur we direct the attention of the Paragraphers’ Union and the 
Brotherhood of American Jokesmiths to the fact that nearly 
everybody by this time understands that the beasts in Africa are 
much alarmed because Mr. Roosevelt is on his way to hunt them? 
= 
AT THIS WRITING a tax on tea is not likely, but as the tea mer- 
chants of Gotham have been buying heavily at advanced prices, 
who is going to reimburse them? Grand chorus: “The consumer!” 
= 
[tv 1s admitted by a hosiery manufacturer that “the proposed 
30 per cent. increase in the tax on foreign stockings means a 
benefit chiefly to one house 








of prosperity. Mr. Hill 
likely knows as much 
about the matter as the 
timid or the stand-pat press 
—probably a little more. 
Meanwhile, agitation must 
go on until the Tariff ques- 
tion is settled right. 


<= 


|r witt be harder than 
ever to convince the in- 
dividual that he should live 
within his salary now that 
Uncle Sam is about to 
make his income fit his 
expenditures. 


‘“< 


Mr. Tart, one is assured, 

will not employ the Big 
Stick, but will use moral 
suasion on Senators and 
Representatives. When one 
considers how many Con- 
gressmen are owned, body 
and soul, by the big inter- 
ests, one has no confidence 
in any other method than 
clubbing. 





be: 


PRESIDENT Tart is krown to 
be strongly opposed to the 
proposed tax on tea. 
—Evening Post. 


at the expense of all who 
use the cheaper grades 
of stockings.” ‘There’s 
high protection in a nut- 
shell—a scheme for en- 
riching the one or the few 
at the expense of a legion 
of consumers. 


~~ 


FIVE HUNDRED clergymen 

in and around New York 
have petitioned the Legis- 
lature to close the theaters 
on Sunday. Are they 
willing to include religious 
vaudeville under the ban ? 


“Z 


ROM buckwheat cakes in the 
morning to dates, figs, and 
nuts at night, the ultimate 
consumer will pay a tax to the 
beneficiaries of the Payne tariff 
bill every time he sits down to 
eat a meal, 
— Washington Dispatch. 


Mr. Payne aspires to be 
the Autocrat of the Break- 
fast Table. 


‘xe 


Tim WooprurF objects to 

Governor Hughes’s di- 
rect nominations project, 
because “it would entrench 





So were the consumers 
of 1773. The present-day 
consumer lacks the spirit 
of his forefathers. 





IN THE OLD ARENA. 


T. R. (looking backward through the centuries).— What a perfectly 
corking gladiator I should have made! 


the bosses in triple-plated 
power.” ‘Tim is no hog. 
Double-plated power is 
good enough for him, 
































NAVIES. 

CCORDING to the Scientific American, our navy is over four times 
A more effective than it was during the battle of Santiago. Some 
of the comparisons are as follows: 

In 1898 the number of enlisted men was 2,276; now it is 10,237. 


On a nice bright Sunday 
Angelica does n’t feel equal 
to going to church 





In 1898 only five per cent. of the 
shots fired made hits; whereas at 
present forty per cent.. would 
make hits. The present battle- 
ship Connecticut would probably |: 
be more than a match for the en- || 
tire Spanish fleet. \: 

This, of course, makes us feel 
“right proud.” 

The spectacle of a lot of little ( 
patches of real estate lying scattered 
around on the surface of the globe 
fitting themselves up with a number 
of toy ships, for the purpose, in case 
any one of them gets too impertinent, 
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But on Easter Sunday no weather is bad enough to 
keep her and her new clothes at home. 
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of killing off enough of the midgets belonging to the other, is 
very impressive. 

The exploitation of a large navy is necessary to the preserva- 
tion of identity, But this identity is political, not racial. 

Egypt, for example, has been overridden time and again by 
other political eras. It has 
been conquered and recon- 
quered, and its racial slate appar- 
ently rubbed clean. But to-day 
we see the same race of people 
living there who lived there 
thousands of years ago. 

The permanent identity of a 
race depends upon other pecu- 
liarities than a smart navy. 


PREFERRED POSITION. 
DVERTISER.—I don’t like 


A the position of my ad, in 
this morning’s paper, and I 
want something better, or I'll 
quit you. 

Business MANAGER.—Great 
Scott, man, what do you want? 
Your contract calls for position 
“next to or following live read- 
ing matter,” and we put you 
right up against that $1,000,000 
Third Ward fire story. I don’t 
see 

ADVERTISE R.— Well, that 
may be your idea; but I want 
only the best, the very best, you 
understand! Now, why didn’t 
you give me a place alongside 
that story about those two pho- 
nographs Roosevelt is carrying 
to Africa with him? That would 
have be 

BusINEss MANAGER.— Next 
that Roosevelt story ? — hell! 
All that space has been con- 
tracted for up to and including 

May 24, 1923, now—and that’s 
as far ahead as we care to go! 














tions. 
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n amateur is a performer who asks no pay for not Knowing his limita- 
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IDEAL FLAT. 
FITTED THROUGHOUT WITH MAXIM SILENCERS. 
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THE AMOURS OF AMETHYST JONES. 
rv. 

BELIEVE it may be set down as a poetic certainty,” said Ame- 
thyst Jones, “that men find women of alluringly feminine 
curves more charming than perfectly straight—” One of our 
number with a cold interrupted Amethyst by a cough. Ame- 

thyst allowed himself to taste the steaming hot Scotch before 

him. “Angular ladies,” he resumed, “do not possess that subtle 
power of immediate fascination which appears to be the gift of fair 
women whose curves suggest repose rather than a picket fence; I 
have observed that women whose lines are so straight that a propo- 
sition in geometry is the obvious inference are byno means so attrac- 
tive as those dear creatures whose figures are fashioned with due re- 
gard for nature and art. Feminine loveliness is not a text-book; it 
is a guide-book. If it leads astray, at least one’s time is not utterly 
lost. Memory is fairer than mathematics. 

“T shall tell you this evening of one of the most exquisite ex- 
periences of my life. Probably there was no maiden in the great 
city of Providence, — where I then had the misfortune to live,— 
more alluring than Miss Daisy Dean. Daisy was one of the com- 
pensations for living in Providence. I can recall the town entirely 
without bitterness. Daisy had no mother, or other dependents. 
I first saw her at a theatre. She was there, and I was there. 
Nothing more was necessary. I adjure you to believe that it would 
have been quite the same whether the audience that night had con- 
sisted of one hundred thousand human beings, or of two preachers 
and a hen;— Daisy Dean and I would have seen each other. I 
cannot imagine being under the same roof with her and not seeing 
Daisy Dean. Daisy’s fresh, virginal —” 

The member with a severe cold was seized with an attack of 
coughing, and Amethyst Jones indulgently granted the interruption. 
“ Daisy’s fresh, virginal loveliness surcharged the very atmosphere. 
She sat only two rows ahead of me, and sufficiently at the left hand 
so that I observed the sparkle of her winsome eyes, the pure beauty 
of her spun gold hair and the wonderful curves of her delicious 
femininity. It was in the Springtime, too. 
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owe much 
made fools of us long ago. 





o our ability to forget. Only for it, education must have 


“Need I tell you that before Hast Lynne was ended, I had 
gained from Daisy Dean a glance and a smile so rare, so heavenly, 
that my soul was like the souls of those who dwell, not beneath the 
stars, but above them? Must I say that Daisy’s smile was the 
smile of dawning Love? How had we two lived so long in this 
world unknown to one another? In those days I was impetuous, 
and not the time worn Amethyst Jones of to-day. My heart leaped 
to love as flames leap towards the hands that feed them. My soul 
was ready, my quick young feet were eager, my eyes saw—Daisy 
Dean. I followed her out of the theatre, and would you believe it 
— Daisy accidentally dropped her fan at my very feet. I restored 
it. She thanked me, Her voice was by far the most enchanting 
music I had ever heard. It would have been unthinkable that 
I should have heard no more. 

“What a beautiful night, ” said she. 

“Glorious,” said I; “were you— going —to take a car?” 

“Such a night?” she asked chidingly. 

** May I have the honor of your company ?” said I. 

Her lovely eyelashes drooped; then her gaze met 
mine— ‘You aren’t very conventional,” she 
shyly murmured. (I think Daisy had been 
reading a novel, that afternoon.) 

“Such was the beginning of our 
love. It increased not in arithme- 
trical, but in geometric progression: 
—not 2, 4, 8, 16, 32; but 2, 4, 
16, 256, 65536, etc. to infinity. 

I distinctly recall that Father 
had been in California, that 
Spring, and Mother went on 

to Chicago to meet him, 
leaving me alone in Provi- 
dence totally unprotected. 
Daisy Dean’s Aunt—I think 

it was an Aunt—with whom 
Daisy lived, — appeared to be a 
















AN EASTER EGG-NOG. 














than the unheard tinkle 
of. a little far-away bell! 
Those evenings with Daisy 
Dean may never be forgot! 

“And when morning 










little displeased at the 
devotion which I be- 
stowed on Daisy. 
Both Daisy and I 
were possessed of 


spirit; we decided came—” Amethyst 
that instead of my Jones for a moment 
ape suffered himself to 


calling frequently at 
Daisy’s home, Daisy 
should call at mine. 
Shall I forget those 
perfect afternoons, 
those golden even- 


toy tenderly with 
the lemon in his 
hot Scotch — 
“When morning 
came, I used sim- 





ings, when Daisy 
Dean played to me 
on mother’s piano, 
etc.? Shall I for- 
get how she made 
me dainty little 
suppers, and how 
I made love. Ah, 
if the end of the 
world had been 
upon us; if burn- 
ing clouds of fire 
had walled us in; 


if the sound of march- 
ing hosts of destroy- 
ing demons had echoed 

through the streets and the light- 
ning glare of a flaming universe had 
compassed us about, the 
would have found us with arms en- 

twined, knowing not, nor caring, but transfigured, transported; so 
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THE COMMERCIAL AGE. 


Host (to new guest).— Ves, I put it up to the Advertising 
Agency in this way: I entertain a great deal, I said, and the people 
I entertain are the kind of people who spend money freely. An ad. 
in my parlor will pay, I said; it will be read by discriminating 


people, etc., etc. 





ply to wait until 
afternoon, when 
Daisy Dean would 
come again. As I 
recall it, I practi- 
cally gave up 
school, that Spring. 
I was fitting for col- 
lege, when Mother 
left for Chicago. 
When she and 
Father returned, I 
was fitting for matri- 
mony—I loved Daisy 
Dean enough to do any- 
thing—” 

Amethyst Jones interrupted him- 
self by a long-drawn sigh. We un- - 
derstood that there was a weight on 
his heart. At length he began in a 
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INGENIOUS MARY. 
LITTLE GLADYS. — Oh, Just see the lovely jigsaw 
puzzle Mary’s made out of one of the new plates! 






' 





Mama! 


End 





“Father called off my engagement 
there 


hushed tone to speak again. 
to Daisy Dean rather violently, on the whole. 
was no doubt that Daisy loved me devotedly 
— but —there—there were— objections. Daisy’s 
— Aunt—was not a person who— might have 
inspired confidence as to the rest of Daisy’s 
family. And as for Daisy, herself —” Ame- 
thyst halted awkwardly. 

“Gentlemen,” he finally said, “she 
was intense, but sincere. If it had 
been best for me, she would have 
married me. She gave me up with 
the hungriest look in her haunting 
eyes of blue that I have ever seen 
in the eyes of any woman. A 
woman’s lips may lie, but not her 
eyes. She said goodbye with a 
smile, but if she lives to-day, Ame- 
thyst Jones knows there’s a corner 
in her heart very fair to his mem- 
ory. You can counterfeit almost 
any kind of a love but the love of 
nineteen. That comes when we are 

nineteen, and never again.” 

There was a brief, but pro- 
found silence. 

“Then you never knew,” we 
respectfully enquired, “what 
became of Daisy Dean?” 

“ Well—er— not of late years,” 
said Amethyst; “but about a 
month after we became disen- 
gaged, a fellow from Pawtucket, Rhode Island, who 
was in the whitewash business, married Daisy on a bet.” 

Fred. Ladd. 





glad for our lovethatthe crash You see 
of bursting spheres had 


been no more to us 
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‘*Father called off my engagement 
rather violently,” 


A FRIENDLY HINT. 


“T OOK HERE, Poots! I have always treated you right, 
haven’t 1?” inquired Colonel White, upon meeting 
Claud Poots, a colored swain, arrayed in festal garb. 
“Well-uh, yassah! Yassah!” was the reply. ‘Yo’ isn’t never 
shot me yit, bleeged to yo’, sah.” 
“And I am a true friend to the colored race in general, don’t 
you think so?” 
““Uh-yassah! Yo’ says yo’ is, sah; and if yo’says yo’ is, vo’ is.” 
“Well, then take it from me, as a sincere well-wisher, that a 
nigger looks worse then hell in white shoes.” 
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FACTS ABOUT FAIRY TALES.—IV. 


TING-LING-LING.— Hello, Aladdin! Where’d you get the lamp? 
ALADDIN. — Mother got it for three thousand yellow trading 
stamps. Ain’t it a wonder? 


_. ~QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.” 


N ‘* ANSWERS” columns, fresh and free, 
Of Suns and Heralds and Gazettes 
How often does the reader see 
‘This column does not settle bets 
But though my weary vision frets 
At things like ‘‘ What is frankalmoigne? ” 
This is the favorite of my pets: 
‘*There is no premium on the coin.” 


4 





‘In August, 1883; ” ‘«H. M.— See answer to J. B.;”’ 
‘‘ Declining, always send regrets ;”’ ‘* They spoke of themas calumets; ”’ 
‘‘They grow upon the orange-tree;’’ ‘‘The goddess is Melpomene; ” 
‘* This column does not settle bets ; ” ‘This column does not settle bets;” 
‘Four is the number for quar- ‘* Bayonne invented 
tettes;”’ bayonets; ”’ 
‘It was the Battle of the Boyne; ” ‘«The sweetest meat is tenderloin; ”’ 
‘*See recipe for beef ‘*See ‘Manners, Forms and 
croquettes ; ”’ Etiquettes ;’” 
‘‘There is no premium on the coin.” ‘‘ There is no premium on the coin.” 
L’Envol. 


O Prints, how wearisome it gets, 

‘‘ This column does not settle bets’’! 

And oh, if we could but enjoin: 

‘‘There is no premium on the coin”’! 
Franklin P. Adams. 





AT THE BOX OFFICE 


“a (;™ ME two seats, center orchestra, fifth row, for October 20, 
1912.” 
“Are you crazy?” 
“Very likely; but I thought I might get ahead of your specu- 
lators on the sidewalk.” 















THE GARGOYLE. 


being handed a senator from 
the great State of Ohio ? 

It is true the gargoyle was 
an indispensable feature of 
the medizval Gothic church, ». 
but after all in no such large 
and opulent sense as -the 
standardoyle is an indispen- 
sable feature of the modern 
Baptist church. 


HIS BLACKLIST. 


drew a slip of paper from 


man adjusted a pair of glasses on 


no Bopo,” answered the clerk. 


have ’most every other kind, but 


Queen Lill line of goods ?” 


A entered a grocery store and 


HE GARGOYLE was a crude generation’s notion of a hobgoblin. 
Ideas advance, however, and so our standardoyle is more of a 
hobgoblin in almost every respect. ‘Io touch on but a point or two 
of superiority: What court of justice ever took a gargoyle seriously ? 
Or when did the gargoyle determine a presi- 
dential election? Or lead to. the lemon 
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his pocket. 


A clerk, with pencil and order-pad, stepped up in anticipation. The 


his nose, and looked over the list. 


“Do you keep Bopo Soap Powder?” he asked. 
“Bopo? No sir;—we have several other soap powders, but 


“ Paradise Creamery Butter ?” inquired the man. 

“No, sir, we don’t carry Paradise,” replied the clerk. 

“Have you Silver Star Baking Powder?” he continued. 
“Silver Star?” repeated the grocer, helplessly. ‘ No, sir, we 


no Silver Star.” 


“Well, how about Queen Lill Sweet Corn? Do you carry the 


“Sorry, sir, but we don’t,” said the clerk. 
“ Allrig} t, then I guess I’ll trade here,” said the man. “Those 
are the brands on which I’ve been stung.” Don Kahn. 


THE DIFFERENCE. 


He. —I wonder 
what’s the matter with 
my clothes. Everybody 
on the street was look- 
ing at me. 


HER ANSWER. 


i W28= are you going, 
my pretty maid ?” 


“Tt all depends upon you,” 
she said. “If you ’ve got tick- 
ets to Mary Garden or Ca- 
ruso, or a front seat at Fritzi 
Scheff’s or Little Cremo’s; or 
credit at Sherry’s, Delmoni- 
co’s, or the Plaza; or the price 
of a taxi for a forty-mile spin 
through the Bronx, name your 
picnic and you'll find me game!” 
“Sorry I haven’t, my pretty maid.” 
“You look like a piker, sir,” she 
said, with a haughty swish of her 
fluffy head. Sidney Deronda. 
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SHE.—I wonder what’s the mat- 
ter with my clothes. The people 
on the street hardly looked at me. 
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I’ve got troubles of my own. Cane sugar dropped badly yes- 
terday and | haven't been able to bring it up again so far. 
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vE.— Adam, I positively must have a new hat for Easter. 
Apam.— But, my dear, I really don’t see the necessity. 
¢ Easter hasn’t been inaugurated yet. 

Eve.—I don’t care. If it hasn’t it ought to be and 
it will be some day. Besides, this hat is positively dis- 
graceful! The flowers and the humming-birds are all 
wilted and the condition of the grapes and tomatoes is 
simply indescribable. And the brim dropped, off ages ago. 

Apam.—What’s the difference ? There’s no one to see you but 
myself, and 7’ not particular. Anyhow the birds of paradise and 
the evergreen branches are in good condition. 

Eve.— There, that just shows how little you know about it! 
The birds of paradise are all out of curl and the evergreen branches 
turned brown two days ago! 

ApamM.— Oh, well, I suppose you know. But, as I said before, 
what in thunder is the difference ? 

Eve.— Really, Adam, you shouldn’t use such shocking language 
before the children. 

ApaM.— That’s where you're wrong. It’s the lightning 
that’s shocking — not the thunder. 


Eve. —Oh, you make me ennuyé. _ Besides, 
you're trying to dodge the question. 

ApaM.— What question ? 

Eve.— Why, the hat, of course. 

Apam.— ‘Well, that’s not my fault. You make 


them so confoundedly large that I can’t help it. 

Eve.— Really, Adam, you are foo exasperating. 
The style Aas to change sometimes and small hats 
went out last year. And, oh, Adam, you simply can’t 
think what a frightful responsibility it is to set the 
fashion for the entire world—civilized and uncivil- 
ized. Why I lay awake five whole nights trying to 
think how to make a sheath gown out of a fig leaf, 
and the stovepipe style is worse yet. 

ApaM.—Well, and what good does it all do? 
There’s no one to see fou except myself, and I never 
notice the difference anyway. 

Eve.—Oh, Adam, you are perfectly hopeless! 
Can’t you understand that I have to dress respec- 
tably for my own satisfaction even if you ave too 
stupid to appreciate it? But you’re just a man and . 
of course you can’t. Besides, there are the children, 
and the poor dears must be brought up to know 
something about what is correct. 

Apam.—Oh, very well. Go ahead and get a 
new hat, then, but I hope you know where the money 
is coming from. I’m sure I don’t. 

Eve.— Don’t be such a silly! Money isn’t invent- 
ed any more than Easter is, and you know it perfectly 
well. Besides, I never use artificial materials. 

ApamM.—Well, then, what are you bothering me for? 


Evr.—Oh, you know well enough what I’m bothering 
you for! I can’t catch the lyre birds or the ostriches, 
and 1|’m awfully afraid of the chameleons and peacocks. 
Then there’s a lovely little fuzzy, downy baby bird in a 
nest ’way up at the top of that California redwood that I 

want to wear right in front, and it makes me awfully dizzy 

even to climb the apple tree. And I think a few pieces 
of pink coral and a little of that beautiful wavy seaweed would 
be pretty. Then I simply must have some beaver fur and I guess 
some mink and ermine and chinchilla and just a little Russian 
sable and squirrel skin. And I think a fox’s tail with a few bear 
claws dangling down on one side would be aw/ful/y cute. And 
of course I must have some ferns and dandelions and roses and 
Easter lilies and poppies, but I guess I can get those myself. 
Oh, and then there’s flamingo and blue heron feathers and scarlet 
tanagers and that lovely wavy Florida moss and a few butterflies 
— Purple Emperors will do. 

ApAM.— Are you sure you haven't forgotten something ? Seems 
to me a few mushrooms and a couple of yards of boa-constrictor 
would add to the tout ensemble. 

Eve.— Mercy no, Adam! What excruciatingly bad taste you 
have. It would never do in the world. Still, I think a few prettily 
colored lizards would help. And be sure not to forget the chame- 
leons —they are so effective when they get angry —and somehow 
they seem to be angry most of the time. 

Apam.—Can’t say I blame ’em much. 

Evr.—Why, how perfectly horrid of you, Adam! Really, I 
think you are the most disagreeable man I ever met! You just act 
so because you know perfectly well that I can’t get a divorce or go 
home to mother—or I would this minute. Of course it’s absurd to 
be jealous, but actually you treat me with so little consideration that 
one is almost obliged to think that you love someone else. Why— 

_ Apam.—Look here, you’re not making a phonograph record. 
It’s my turn to talk. Didn’t you say about half an hour ago that 
you set the fashion in hats ? 

Eve.—Why, of course I do! What an utterly absurd — 

ApaM.—Wait a minute. I haven't finished my turn yet. Tell 
you what I'll do, Eve. If you'll set the fashicn of going bare- 
headed until next Fall, I'll get you the 1909 model of any auto or 
flying machine you want, and I won't stay down at the grape vine 
after seven o’clock. Is it a go? 

Eve.—Oh, how perfectly lovely! 
dearest man that ever lived! Why of course I will! 


Adam, you are just the 
And it will be 
G. 


such a charmingly original fashion to set, too. 





WE’RE ON OUR HONEYMOON!” 


“KEEP OFF! 
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HE DiscouRSES ON THE MODERN APPLICATION OF THE STORY OF ie 4 
JouHN ALDEN AND PRISCILLA. ear 


































































g@@™ wank you kindly for your genteel Chautauqua 
salute,” remarked Chautauqua Charlie, with 
an expansive grin as he mopped his forehead 
with a huge bandanna handkerchief. Charlie 
was one of the lecturers who are known as 
“popular.” He was one of the kind who be- 
lieve in getting down to the minds or hearts of 
the simplest, in both his manners and his speech. 
“My little gab-fest,” continued Charlie, “ will 
be on the modern application of that truly touch- 
ing tale of John Alden and Priscilla. I will 
endeavor to point out the way in which we can 
derive much good from an examination of the 
same under our powerful verbal microscope. It is 
only by grabbing the benefits to us, as moderns, in ye 
ancient tales that we can profitably spend our time in 
working over them. 

“ With this introduction, then, let me get down to the core 
of my subject, as the boy said when he bit into a wormy apple. 
You know the Priscilla story too well for me to repeat it in your 
hearing. In fact, if I should do so, you would probably heave a ‘ 
few cuspidores and things at me for even suggesting that you didn’t ; PAPA RABBIT’S JOKE. 
know it. But have you ever stopped to think that the whole trans- 
action is similar to our present day method of selling goods? 
Priscilla, you know, is the personification of the buying public; 
John Alden is the traveling salesman sent out by his employer, 
Miles Standish. In this case, however, John is sent out to dispose of 
Miles. 

“John goes into the buying public’s store, cracks a few jokes young fellow, Miles Standish. He’s about the best that ever came 
and then comes to the point. ‘I’ve gota great piece of goods,’ he down the pike. He's all wool and a yard wide. He’s got good 
says, ‘that I can let you have at a bargain. It’s that splendid teeth and he combs his hair twice a day. He’s a great provider— 
he can keep you in the style to which you’re accustomed with- 

out the least trouble. You can have him, too, in exchange 
for a life-time of love and devotion.’ } 

* *Gee, you’re a swell talker, John,’ says Priscilla. ‘Been 
coming around here some time now selling me goods, ain’t 
you, John?’ 

“Yep,” says John. 

“<¢T’ve been buying pretty 

regular, too, ain’t I, John?’ 

*<¢ You sure have, Prisciller.’ 

“¢Well, say, John, did you 

ever stop to think that it’s not 
because your goods are so 
good that I buy ’em? You 
know there’s other goods as 
good as the goods you're 
selling. Don’t you know it’s 
because I like you that I buy 
the goods you sell? Why 
don’t you quit this working 
in Miles’s interest, Jolin, and 
articulate a little on your own 
behalf?’ 

“¢ By Jove, I'll do that! 

I'll go into business for myself!’ 


cries John, and he cops her out MAKING HAY WHILE THE 


asabride. SUN SHINES. 
“That, ladies and gentle- 


men, is the modern application of the old story. Success is only 
won by articulating in our own behalf. We must blow our own 
trumpet, if we ever expect to get there. The man who lets his 
light shine only beneath the encompassing gloom of a half bushel 
never gets very far along in the flowery pathway to success. ‘That 
is the thought I would leave with you, dearly beloved friends: 
articulate in your own behalf.” F. H. Williams. 








BiLty BuNNy.—Oh, it was great! Miss Pinkeye’s father 
took Clarence Cottontail by the ear and walked him right out of 
the parlor. ‘*Here’s where I remove a little superfluous hare,’’ 
says he. 























WHY, CERTAINLY! 









DEPARTING PASSENG 
— Oh, Conductor, won’t you 
give me a transfer of some 
other color? This one doesn’t 
match my gown at all! 


EFFECTIVE TREATMENT. 


ome the Progressive Woman of the Beauty Culturist: “ Don’t 
you think women should exercise the suffrage?” 
“Certainly. My method will increase it two inches.” 











wise tyoman understands that in marrying, at least, a man doesn’t 


SA Follow the line of least resistance. 
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EASTER RABBIT. 












“A woman is only a wonian, 
But a good cigar is a smoke.”’ 
—Kipling. 






| MET on Easter Day a chum 
Who knows his Kipling well. 

It made him prance 

To see me glance 







At every passing belle. 











He spoke to me of other days 
When we would Kipling read, 


=a, And silent sit 


rf 
v -The while each lit 
And puffed a soothing weed. 












TRIGONOMETRY. ‘*A good cigar’s a smoke,”’ said he, 
MATRIMONIAL triangle is formed by a 
woman and her husband standing 

apart, and another man butting in. _ 
Inasmuch as by far the greatest 
distance is between the woman 
and her husband, the opposite 
angle ought, by rights, to be ob- 


‘*So why at woman gape?” 
‘Tam,’ quoth I, 
** Attracted by 
Iler Panatella shape.”’ 
Will S. Adkins. 
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The barber removes the towel, the 












of course, and these, together with 
the several points of view, con- 
stitute the elements of the 
affair. If enough of these 

elements are given in the 

first act, the triangle is 

soluble, without recourse 

to logarithmic computation, 

by the following formula: 


poo, shave, and massage.” 
‘The professor rubs his 
hand over face and: head. 


“Did I get all that?” 
“Surely, sir.” 
“It’s queer, very queer 


tuse, but generally he isn’t, and -2=y.~4 
there “a year as It’s the Zot professor arises, and mechanically 

husband who is obtuse, other- : Zz Ps - takes the proffered check. 
i i Pay “What’s this?” 

wise the triangle would fall to te mw fe a 

pieces of its own inherent weakness. p0B)9%s 2 ae 2 lag 
There are three sides to the stor FF! 72: y check? 
Ys | E E Wy Hh, “Certainly, sir. Haircut, sham- 











—most. extraordinarily 
queer! A most wonderful 
example of philosophical 
phenomena!” 
“What’s queer, sir?” 





Signs — Corespondents 











Sequences : ; 
asks the barber, in dismay. 
The professor draws a small, 
oblong black box from his 
SATISFIED. inside pocket. 








“Why, the working of the 

eee human mind. What I came in 

for was to get my razor honed.” 
Don Kahn. 


HE professor steps into the 
barber’s chair and assumes 
an attitude of deep meditation. 
“Hair cut, sir?” 
“Please!” The barber cuts 








his hair. 
“Like a shampoo?” 
“Um—please!” He gets the 
shampoo. 
“Shave you, sir?” 
“Um—yes!” One shave. 
“Massage?” He nods assent, 
and consequently is massaged. 





THE TRIUMPH OF COMMERCIALISM. 
Mr, TODDERBY (just in for his annual visit).—Good Lord, Prue, 
there ain’t nothin’ fer us t’? do but git back home as quick as we kin. 
The old hotel’s gone!! 


G eatad said Farmer Hay, “I 
see that since ye have come 
back from college ye wear yer 
hair spliced right down the middle. 
Now, hyur’s all I have to say: 
if ye expect ter feed out o’ my 
trough, ye got to let yer mane 
fall on one side.” 


| 
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| The Beer for the Home \ 
the Hotel, Club & Cafe 

















Served Everywhere 











Bottled Only at the 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWERY 


St. Louis, U. S. A. 












THE ScouTs OF SPRING. 


The child at the window turned away 
With a parting glance at the leaden skies, 
And the look in the depths of his wistful 

eyes 

Was hopeless and dull as they ; 

So came the night down, cold and gray. 
When the unseen sun had set, 

Cold as the ashes of yesterday 
The morning breaks, and yet — 


The yee Spring were abroad in the PHILIP MO RRIS 


I heard them riding the rain. ae an 
I knew the touch of their fingers light ORIGINAL LONDON 
As they swerved aside in their airy flight 

And tapped at the window-pane. CIGARETTES 
They swarmed like bees in the outer gloom; 

I heard them whispering there, 


a real 




















And I sensed them momently in the room -efine > 
‘ When their breathing tinged with faint per- refinement 
if, fume in the way 
a fe \ The slumber-heavy air. : 
MS \ es : So hither and yon they danced and leapt; of a smoke 
< And over one pillow they softly crept 
’ YS \ And called to the wild 
an Young heart of the child CAMBRIDGE 
? Till the little limbs stirred, and the thin the reeular. sie 
The Flavor of lips smiled | 
And he laughed aloud as he slept. 4 MBASSA DOR 
But there came a change at the wane of the | after-dinner size 
night, 
And down from the hill 
Where they ’d long lain still, 
a co The winds of Winter rode forth in their ~~ Little Brows Bawes 
America’s Favorite Champagne might, tO Soe 
The Spring’s outriders broke in flight, 
is as exquisite as the perfume of And up from the East rose the morning 





gray, 

THE AMERICAN BEAUTY ROSE Cold as the ashes of yesterday. os a 
Made by the French process from the richest and | ‘.Qano 1. he\ecchwnnd, Slecpyhead!” 
most mellow grapes grown on the vine-clad hills that | Wonders await you there. See here, 
surround Lake Keuka in Central New York, where Snowdrops! sweetest and first of the 
the Urbana Wine Company's vineyards have been Waker tor his * he said 
Reeeted once 1865, Gold Seal Champagne is in- ake! for the Spring is come, © said. 

sah lected Gray is the morning, gray and cold; 
varia ly select by those who know, and who hold Ah! but the depths of his shining eyes, 


it is equal to the best imported. Blue as the heart of the violet, hold 
Joy and the glory of Summer skies, 


Two Kinds: SPECIAL DRY—BRUT And their secrets manifold. 


Sold by all . —The Catholic Standard and Times 
fa ag Na 












EXTRACT 


Famous during sixty years of use for 
= theimmediaterelief of sprains, bruises, 
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a \ burns, cuts, scalds, skin irritations, etc. 
URBANA WINE COMPANY »y DY , Nor as Now. Refuse all substitutes. The gen- TH 
Urbana, N. Y., Sole Maker . ZZ “ He’s an old newspaper man.” pone a sr whizz 
“About how old? LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Agents, New York rocke 
“Well, he can remember when they | {! watcl 
only issued extras when something “a 
>, happened.”—Louisville Courier-Journal. Race seg heap | 





FOR_» MEN OF BRAINS is fair 

A sicn hung in a conspicuous place Cortez “A 
in a store in Lawrence: IGARS Pat, ¢ 
“Man is made of dust. Dust settles. | we ai 
Are you a man?”— Boston Record. | *MADE AT KEY WEST. Succe: 








Te & 
A BurFFaLo stenographer was recently | a és : 
arrested for stealing a dictionary. She } ing h 
should be sentenced to study it diligently ; lumbi. 
for two or three years.— Wash. Herald. 











Krementz Collar Button 


is broken or damaged from any cause, you 
can take it to the nearest dealer who is 
authorized to exchange it for a new one LUCKY FOR HIS SUBJECTS. 


Free of Cost ‘*Look! look! Here comes the Crown Prince! ”’ } 


‘Thank goodness, it’s not the ship of state he’s steering.” 
We insure all Krementz buttons because they 
are 4 ve made that -_ one in ten thousand To half a erape frit ada « teaspoontal of Abbott's 
Solid itters, and sugar to suit the taste. It’s the ideal 
ever brea 8 and rolled P late, at way to serve this delicious fruit. 


all dealers. When dealer fails to supply you 














WE fear Mr. Taft will sometimes feel like stepping STUDENT OF AsTRONOMY.—I have discovered a 





out into the back yard and kicking something in the _ new star, professor. 
slats, too, before this cruel tariff war is endec.— ProFEssor.—What’s she playing in, my boy ?— 











Washington Herald. Harvard Lampoon. 
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THE LEADING 
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HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 





Sold at all first class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 








Tue big touring-car had just 
whizzed by with a roar like a gigantic 
rocket, and Pat and Mike turned to 
watch it disappear in a cloud of dust. 

“Thim chug wagons must cost a 
heap av cash,” said Mike. ‘The rich 
is fairly burnin’ money.” 

“An’ be the smell av it,” sniffed 
Pat, “it must be thot tainted money 
we do be hearin’ so much aboot.”— 
Success. 


“Ts SHE making him a good wife? 
“Well, not exactly; but she’s mak- 
ing him a good husband.”— Zhe Co- 


THE PEDESTRIAN IN 1910. 

Chug-Chug! 

Br-r! br-r-r! 

Honk-honk! 

Gilligillug-gilligillug! 

The pedestrian paused at the inter- 
section of two busy cross streets. 

He looked about. An automobile 
was rushing at him from one direction, 
a motor-cycle from another; an auto- 
truck was coming from behind, and a 
taxicab was speedily approaching. 

Zip-zip! Zing-glug! 

Helooked up and saw directly above 
him a runaway airship in rapid descent. 

There was but one chance. He 
was standing upon a manhole cover. 
Quickly seizing it, he lifted the lid and 
jumped into the hole just in time to be 
run over by a subway train.—C/eve- 
land Plain Dealer. 


FOLLOWING ORDERS. 

“Now,” said the Magistrate, “you 
must testify only to what you know, 
not hearsay evidence. Understand?” 

“Yes, sir,” replied the female wit- 
ness. 

“Your name is Mary Bright, I be- 
lieve. Now, what’s your age?” 

“TI won't tell you. I have only 
hearsay evidence on that point.”— 
The Catholic Standard and Times. 
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“No one who smokes 


SurBRUG’S 


ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 
The Tobaccos are all aged. Age improves 
flavor; adds mildness; prevents biting. In 
the blending, seven di erent tobaccos are 
used. Surbrug’s “Arcadia” is in a class hy 
itself—nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarat- 
ing in quality. A mild stimulant. 
At Your Dealer's. 
SEND 10 CENTS for sample which will convince. 


THE SURBRUG COMPANY 








132 Reade Street New York 








lumbia Jester. 
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Club Cocktails 


@ ABOTTLED DELIGHT. 


The difference between CLUB COCKTAILS 
and the guess-work kind, is just the difference 
between a real drink and an imitation. Get 
CLUB COCKTAILS from your dealer. 


Martini (gin base) Manhattan 
(whiskey base) are always popular 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 





THE Jum RY’ 


A south Missouri man recently was tried on a charge of assault. 





HARTFORD, NEW YORK, LONDON 





5 V ERDICT. 
The 


State brought into court as the weapons used a rail, an ax, a pair of tongs, a 


saw, and a rifle. 


said to have been: 


The defendant’s counsel exhibited 
weapons a scythe-blade, a pitchfork, a pistol, and a hoe. 


as the other man’s 
The jury’s verdict is 


“ Resolved, That we, the jury, would have given a dollar to have seen the 


fight.” —XKansas City Star. 


CoNFIRMED BACHELOR.—You married men are lucky — wish I had a wife 


to make my bed for me. 


MARRIED NOE, ake don’t you get one ready made?— Columbia Jester. 





EARN $25 Ta To £100 P PER WEEK 
He 


by cor- 
Trespondence, are complete, practical. Eleven — 
— teaching. Expert = yo Post 


guaranteed competent w: W. Fe 
Art Rook, Free. 


SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART (Founded 1808.) 














Imported Cocoas 
higher in Price 


Than those of 
American Manufacture 


The fact that our Government 
collects Heavy y on the 
same UTELY does not 
improve the Quality, but only 
INCREASES the Price. 


Cocoa 


is the Perfection of 
























































American Manufacture, 
and in 

» PURITY, QUALITY 
and FLAVOR 








n Price 


HN Price within the 
reach of all 














Nosie Hen. 


The hen will set and the hen will lay, 
And the hen will roost up high; 
But one good thing we can say of her— 


The hen will never lie.— Yonkers Statesman. 


ters, you know. 


McJiGGER.— Yes; 


“You waste too much paper,’ 


of the sheet.” 











See Your Grocer 


T's UP TO YOU 





DiIsMAL PROSPECT. 
McJiccEr.—Poor Dumley’s in for it. 


He married a girl who stut- 


THINGUMBOB.—Well, it should n’t be hard to out-talk a woman like that. 
but with all her stuttering she is very determined; 
if she ever starts to say anything she’ll stutter through it if it takes all 
night.— Zhe Catholic Standard and Times. 


Epriror’s ADVICE. 

said the editor. 

«But how can I economize?” asked the writer. 

“ By writing on both sides of the paper.” 

“But you will not accept articles when they are written on both sides 


«“T know it; but you’d save paper just the same.”— Yonkers Statesman. 


Tue doc. said: “ Dyspepsia, I knew it; 
Eschew things like pastry and suet, 
Especially pie.” 
But the man winked his eye, 
“T would far rather chew than eschew it.” 


— The Columbia Jester. 





1|CHEER UP!!! 
| 

















CHEER UP!! 
By Leighton Budd. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 9x 12 in. 
PRICE 25 CENTS 


Get a copy of this popular print 
and MAKE HOME. HAPPY. 


This is but one example of the PucK PROOFS 
Send Ten Cents for new Catalogue with over 
Seventy Miniature Reproductions. 


Address PUCK, New York. 
295— 309 Lafayette Street 





ee ~ iy by GURELMAN COMPANY, 
ird Avenue, New York. 











SisTER SusAN held the tack, 
While I gave her thumb a slam. 
Angrily she gazed at me, 
Turned all red, and said, “Oh, Sam!” 
—Harvard Lampoon. 








“NESTOR” “IMPORTED” “ROYAL NESTOR” 











“The Original Egyptian” 














THe Auto Opor. 
Repp.—They tell me some of the 
incense sticks made in Thibet cost 
from $1 to $2 apiece. 
GreeNeE.—Oh, they are troubled 
with the gasolene smell over there, 
too, are they ?— Yonkers Statesman. 





BARBERS MAKE SIDE MONEY 


The best thing out. Travel anywhere and make 
good money. rite at once. 


SEDELKE & COMPANY Dept. 12, ELYRIA OHIO 





WiLLIN’. 

A certain newly-elected Western 
Congressman met a society bud of 
Washington at his first reception. 

“Do you like Balzac?” she queried. 

“Wal, I never played it,” drawled 
the Westerner. “But I’m willin’ to 
take a hand.” —Lippincot?’s. 
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Bessa Oi th vata 


Bar Keepers 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
‘wood while cleaning them. 25¢ 1 Ib box. For sale by 


and dealers. nd 2c stamp for sample to 
Hoffman, 290 E. Washington 8t.,Indienspalls, 




















Tourist.—Where’s the bulldog I 
sold you the other day? 

“Oh, the poor baste swallowed a 
tape measure, and he died, sorr!” 

Tourist (waggishly ).—He died by 
inches, eh? 

‘“‘No, sorr! He went round the 
back of the house and died by the 
yard.”—Evening Call. 





Jounny. —The 
camel can go eight 
days without water. 
FREDDY. —So 
could I, if ma would 
let me. — Harper's 


Bazar. 


“‘JUDGE, did you 
ever try an absinthe 
frappe!”’ 

“No; but I’ve 
tried a lot of fellows 
who have.’’—C/leve- 
land Leader. 


For the benefit of 
those who don’t 
know, it may be said 
that George Wash- 
ington did not be- 
come famous by giv- 
ing a dinner in New 
York. — Chicago Rec- 
ord-Herald, 


BARBER (rather 
slow ).—Beg pardon, 
sir, but your hair is 
turning a bit gray. 

Vicrim.— Should 
n't wonder. Look 
at the time I’ve been 
in here. — Chisago 
Daily News. 


CLuB DocToR 
(with view to diag- 
nosis).—And — now, 
my man, what do 
you drink? 

PATIENT (cheer- 
Sully).— Oh — er— 
well, Doctor, Ill 
leave that to you.— 
Bystander. 


Its 
Lively Sparkle — Exqui- 
site Bouquet — Absolute 
Purity—have de- 
lighted the most 
critical 














‘*WHY marry at 
all?” asks Lady Ar- 
thur Paget. One 
reason is that most 
of the ladies insist 
upon it. — Chicago 
Record- Herald. 


ETHEL. —Jack 
simply raved over 
my figure and my 
complexion. 

Maup.— And _ is 
he still in the asy- 
lum ?— Zhe Clubwo- 
man. 


‘‘SHE said she ’d 
marry me if I felt 
the same way a year 
from then.” 

**Did you?” 

‘*Yes; but toward 
another girl.” — 7he 
Tatler. 


“WHat broke 
up the suffragette 
parade?” 


‘*A department 
store hung out a 
sign announcing $2 
silks at $1.99.”— 
Birmingham A ge- 


Herald. 


“Is THERE any 
redeeming feature 


about these tube 
gowns?” 
‘‘Well,”’ replied 


the trolley magnate 
addressed, ‘‘they 
pack well in a car.” 
—LoutsvilleCourier- 
Journal. 








THE FIRST CHARTERED FERRY COMPANY. 





Remove the core from half a grape fruit, add tea- 
spoonful of Abbott’s Bitters, and pulverized sugar to 
suit taste, and you have a delightful dish. 





A GENEROUS LAWYER. 


A Boston lawyer tells this story on another lawyer named Ames, who was 
retained as counsel for a man who stepped in a hole in the street and broke 
his leg. Suit was brought against the city in the sum of one thousand dollars, 


and Ames won the case. 


also the verdict was in favor of Ames’s client. 
After settling up the claim, Ames handed his client a silver dollar. 
‘‘What is this for?” asked the man. 
“That is what is left after taking out my fee, the cost of appeal, and 


other expenses.” 


“ What is the matter with this?” he asked. 


The city appealed to the Supreme Court, but here 


“Ts it bad?” —Lippincott's. 


4 Tarragona, Spain; and, although the old labels 





Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 





The original and grauite Chartreuse has 
always been and still is made by the Carthu- 
sian Monks (Péres Chartreux), who, since their 
expulsion from France, have been located at 


and insignia originated by the Monks have 
been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this 
country to be stili the exclusive property ofthe 
Monks, their world-renowned productis now- 
adays known as“Liqueur Péres Chartreux.” 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 86 Bleecker Street. 
Branon Warknousx : 20 Beekman Street. 


All kinds of Paper made to order, 


\ New York. 


ForR 





PUCK PROOFS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
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A DEAL ON THE CURB, Photogravure in Sepia, 14x19 in. 


By Stuart Travis. PRICE ONE DOLLAR 





@ This is but one example of PUCK | 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue | 
with over Seventy Miniature Reproductions. | 








Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 


Trade supplied by GUBELMAN COMPANY 
801 Third Ave., New York 
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: bis Safety Automatic 
“Mahi REVOLVER 
~ —. is not a revolver for you to make 
: temporarily safe by throwing on or off 
some button or lever, but a revolver 


that we have made permanently and automatically safe by 
the patented exclusive Iver Johason construction. 


Our Free Booklet, ‘‘Shots,’’ tells the whole story, Send your name on a postal—it will 
be mailed free with our full catalogue, 








Iver Johnson Safety Hammer. Revolver 


Richly nickeled, 22 cal. rim-fire or 32 


Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revelver 


Richly nickeled, 32 calibre center-fire, 


cal, center-fire, 3 in. barrel; or 38 cal. $6 


center-fire,3%-inch barrel, . 3%-inch barrel . . . 


receipt of price if dealer will not supply. 


grip and our name on the barrel. 


New York : 99 Chambe; 


rg, 
San Francisco: Phil B. Bekeart Uo., 717 Market St. 


3-inch barrel; or 38 calibre center-fire, $7 


Extra length barrel or blued finish at slight extra cost, 


Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or s°" 
Look for the owl's head on the 


Iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works, 152 River St. Fitchburg, Mass. 


St. Hamburg, Germany: Pickhuben 4 
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A. DE LUZE & FILS 


BORDEAUX 









CLARETS 


AND 


SAUTERNES 


SOLD BY 
PARK & TILFORD, JOHN WAGNER & SONS, 
NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA 
JOHN H. MAGRUDER, WASHINGTON, D. C. 
S. C. HERBST IMPORTING CO., MILWAUKEE 
GOLDBERG, BOWEN & CO., SAN FRANCISCO 


Ss. S. PIERCE CO., soston 
GENERAL AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 














FEARFUL To CONTEMPLATE. 

“T see the wireless ’phone is a fail- 
ure,” he said. 

“I’m glad of it,” replied his wife. 
“Just think of the remarks you make 
when Central irritates you, and those 
floating around in space for any ama- 
teur to pick up.”— Philadelphia Ledger. 


Evans 
f\le 


For Reveries or Realities 

To Plan or Play 
For Solace or Strength 
| For Everybody 


our beautiful descriptive catalog. 


JOFTIS 




















Mr. Piatt says: “ Mr. Roosevelt 
will never be heard from again politi- 
cally.” But if he is, however, it is 
not probable the former Senator will 
be called on to explain himself.— 
IVashington Herald. . 








Established 1810 

















OVERHOLT 









balance in 8 equal monthly payments. 

uarantee of value and qualit 
‘HE OLD KE B 
AND WATCH 


BROS.860. dept. dso. 





OPTS SYST. [> 


DIAMOND SianyATCH ES 


You CAN EASILY OWN A DIAMOND OR WATCH, or present one as a gift to some loved one. 


Whatever you select therefrom we send on approval. 

Your credit is good. Our prices the 
y- As a good investment nothing is safer than 

LE ORIGINAL DIAMOND | value 10 to 20° 

CREDIT NOUSE, 

92 te 98 State St., Chicago, Ill. 


If you like 


LIA 





trations — it is 






descriptive catalog, containing 1,500 illus- 


THREW HERSELF aT Him. 
“She says he is not such a good 
catch, after all.” 
“She says that,eh? He must have 
dropped her.”—— Washington Herald. 


Send for 
it, pay one-fifth on delivery, 
lowest. We es a written 
a Diamond. It increases in 
% annually. Write today for 








free. Do it now. 








THE VACUUM PROCESS. 


Mr. MARTIN.—Mr. Miller is after findin’ out why his cow went dry. 
Miss H1OGAN.—<An’ phwat was it? 
Mr. MARTIN.— His bye Willie milked the poor crayture wid wan of 
thim new-fangled dust-suckin’ machines ! 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


: i yeti 
diffen He MM Uhi“ite 7M 


Most bottled-in-bond Whiskey is 
only four years old—that’s all 
the government says it need 


be, but 


Old 
ze@ James E. Pepper 
| Whiskey 


‘Since 1780 America’s Finest” 
% isfullseven yearsold—because 


we think it need be to bring 
| ~ out all its velvety taste; its 
bouquet. 











y The Ji 5. Paper Disitins 
| Lexington, Ky.. pevork. Chisage, 





“Just good 


enough for some, but most 


soap,” is 


women insist on having 
Pears’. Ask some girl with 
a good complexion—why? 


Sold by the cake and in boxes. 














HAkDUPPE. — 
Er—what was the 
denomination of 
that bill you loaned 
me? 

CuTrinGc.— Epis- 
copalian, I think — 
it -keeps Lent so 
well.—Zife. 


RYE 


Bottled in Bond, it goes 
direct, in its natural con- 
dition, to the consumer 
in bottles sealed with 
U. S. Government 
stamps. Not less than 
four years old and 100 
proof when bottled, 
there is nothing quite so 
good as OLD OVER- 






THE COLONEL.— 
Confound it, - sir; 
you nearly hit my 





























HOLT RYE. wife! 
Jacson.—Did I? 
A. OVERHOLT & Co, | Well, you a 
shot at mine.—7he 

PITTSBURGH, PA. Sketch. 





AGENTS AND SALESMEN 


Add $50.00 


TO YOUR WEEKLY INCOIMIE. 
THE GREAT DEMAND FOR 


Aromatic ‘Toothpicks 


Cinnamon, Peppermint and Sassafras Flavors 
Offers a Fine Chance For Agents 
and Salesmen. Write for Particulars, 
Sending 15 Cents For Sample. 


Be popular. Have your name on toothpicks and be in 
=" mouth. We will send an Hermetically Sealed 
xX. 


GARRETT, THOMAS CO., 
DISTRIBUTORS, 
1610 W. Susquehanna Ave., Phila., Pa. 





















Wuo’s AFRAID? 

So far from dread- 
ing the tsetse fly, Mr. 
Roosevelt intends to 
make the African 
pest simplify the 
spelling of its name. 
—Denver Republican. 





AFTER SHAVING - 


EXTRACT 


Relieves Irritation 
Prevents Inflammation 
Assures Comfort 
Used by Men of Discrimination Everywhere 


Write for interesting book, Shaving Essen- 
tials—mailed free on request. 


LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Sole Agents, New York 





‘* How MUCH fuel 
do you compute we 
shall need on our} 
motor trip?” 

““Well, suppose 
we say two gallons 
of gasoline and three 
gallons of Scotch.” 
— Outing. 









































AVES. 


a song-birds of the Spring we hail, 
But how calamitous 
If but the Great Auk or the Rail 

Were left to sing for us. 





If anything could fright me more 
Than that same Rail bird’s squawk 

I think ’twould be the horrid roar 

Emitted by the Auk. 









But pale palzontologists Far back in coal and stone-age times, Sweet songsters?) Nay! The Dodo and 
Still grimmer species fix. Mentioned by textbooks classic, — The fell Palapteryx, 
Think if we heard each ancient bird ! — In Huxleyan Triassic years — (That’s neither beast nor bird,) unmanned 


The Archeopteryx, In epochs called Jurassic — Kind natures by their tricks. 








The Hesperornis, (horrid thought ! ) Beside each most ¢errific beast And so I cry, ‘‘ Hip, hip! hooray' 
The Icththyornis weird! The song-birds then in vogue For Robin and for Wren. 

We'd cry with many a whoop and snort, Were strange in form, to say the least, I’m glad I’m quite alive to-day, 
** We're horribly afeard!”’ And each an’ arrant rogue. And wasn’t living then!” 





Wm. R. Benét. 
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blriclels 


Y DELIGHTFUL 


SChe Dainty 
int Covered 
Candy Coated 
Chewing Gum 

Particularly Desirable 

after Dinner 
YOUR FRIEND 
| ABOUT TOWN 

KNOWS that the 
flavor of Chiclets is 
the flavor. of creme de 
menthe. 


Sold in * ace a , pon 
—n fron : R Ldn inc. — 


THE 
ROvAL 
STANDARD TYPEWRITER. 
$65.00 


You can pay 
more but you 
cannot buy 
more. 


ROYAL TYPE-= 
WRITER CO. 








































WILLIE OBJECTS. 

Among the Western Representatives 
in Congress is one whose lack of per- 
sonal comeliness is the basis of per- 
sonal banter from his facetiously in- 
clined colleagues. 

“Why, Willie,” said one of them to 
the ten-year-old son of the Congress- 
man, “how much you resemble your 
father!” 

“Yes, sir,” responded Willie, with 
an air of resignation. “ Everybody 
says that, but I don’t think I deserve 
it.”—Lippincott’s. 





s Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 





Is the banquet wine 
excellence. It is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 
that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co, 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 


Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 
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THE CHEERFUL ERRAND RUNNERS. 


“It is really a pleasure, ma’am, to 
observe how readily your little boy 
runs. your errands!” 

“Oh, he’s the boy that lives next 
door. 1 get him to do my errands, 
because my own boy won't!” 

“Ah! What is your boy doing 
now?” 

“There he is, rushing on an errand 
for the lady next door!” —Lippincott's. 


First aid to the 
Fine 
all times. 


Lake 


at meal 


Ir was her first ball game. She 
lived in Pittsburg, too. Yet there she 
sat in the crowded grand stand, gaz- 
ing out at her home team batting 
against the Chicago Cubs for the pen- 
nant. 

“Harry,” she inquired, during a 
lull in the excitement, “which is the 
great Wagner ?” 

Her escort gallantly pointed out the 
famous Pittsburg shortstop. 

“My!” exclaimed she, after scanning 
Honus’s bow- legged figure awhile; 
“who’d ever think that man could 
write operas!” — Zhe Argonaut. 


MILWAUKEE 


The one 


healthfulness. 


As: or it at the 
insist on 


’ 


“ My FRIENDS,” said the temperance 
lecturer, lowering his voice to an im- 
pressive whisper, “if all the public- 









host. 


bli macemedl| 

\ a Blatz 

Bottle a 
block 
away! 


time 5 “\ 


notable 


achiev ement in brewing. | 
The veritable fulfillment of 


beer character, eRUELEL AY and 


Always the same 
Good Old Blatz 


Club, Cafe or 
“‘Bla 


tz."* 





houses were at the bottom of the sea, 
what would be the result ?” 

And the answer was: “Lots of 
people would get drowned.” — Zi#- 
Bits. 


Write the VAL. BLATZ BREWING 








Correspondence invited direct 


Co., mentioning this paper, for their 


interesting booklet entitled *‘A (Genial Philosopher.” 
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You see, it follows the parm 
all the way. 





LONG the Hudson River, through the Mohawk Valley 
and by the shores of the Great Lakes, the famous 


20th Century Limited 


makes its one-night run between New York and Chicago 
over the smooth, easy-riding “‘ Water Level Route.”’ 


‘<é . . eae : . 
It saves a business day,’’ and in addition its luxurious 
appointments appeal to ladies as well as business men. 


Leave New York 3:30 P.M.\ Leave Chicago 2:30 P.M. 
Arrive Chicago 8:30 A.M, | Arrive New York9:30A.M. 


The 18-Hour Train 


Tickets and Sleeping-Car Ac dations 


Railroad and Pullman tickets delivered by special repre- 
sentative on request from our offices: 1216 Broadway, New 
York, ’Phone 6310 Madison; 180 Clark Street, Chicago, "Phone 
1661 Harrison, 








** America’s Greatest 
Railway System” 















His Love LIKE THE OCEAN. 





GERALD.—My love for you is like 
the boundless ocean. 

GERALDINE. — Exactly the way I 
take it. 

GrraLp.—What do you mean? 

GERALDINE.—With a good many 
grains of salt.—Philade/phia Inquirer. 












































SHE KIND YOUR 








meme RANDFATHER USED. 

















LITTLE BARBARA’S COMPLAINT. 


Four-year-old Barbara went to 
church with her two sisters and came 
home crying. 

“What is the 
quired her mother. 

“ He preached a whole s-sermon— 
| about— M-Mary and Martha,” sobbed 
| Barbara, “and—never said—a— 
| w-word about me.”— Lippincott’. 


matter, dear?” in. 











